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SHE'S A 
VALUABLE 
LITTLE 
GUINEA PIG 
TO YOU. 


ISN'T SHE, 

PILUAA 

MURALB? 



























youve 

COT THE 
WRONO IDEA, 
KIDDO. I'M AN 
ALCHEMIST. 
OUESS THAT 
FAIRY'S FED 
YOU LIES, 
TOO. 








































OF 

COURSE 

you 

HAVEN'T 
UBP 
TO THE 
6-IRL. 


you just 
FAILEP TO 
MENTION 
THAT SHE'S 
£OIN£ TO 
PIE SOON... 


























body into alchemist- 

OVERDRIVE, MAYBE 

ABSORBING- LESS. 

AND CREATING 
MAGIC. 













































LOTS OF 
SLEIGH 
BB&6Y PIE 
YOUUG WITH¬ 
OUT EVER 
KNOWING 
WHAT 




PON'T 
LOOK FOR 
LOVE OR 
COMPAS¬ 
SION... 


FROM 
SOME 
MONSTER 
MASOUER- 
APINO AS 
HUMAN. 






















































WHAT 

--?/ 











































































































































































































































































































YOU'Re 

AW¬ 

FULLY 

HANPS- 

OFF. 


I HAVE MO 
INTENTION 
OF ALLOW¬ 
ING- HER 
TO PIE. 


PON'T YOU 
CARE IF SHE 
FAILS ANP 
OETS EATEN 
ALIVE? 


SHE WAS 
TERRIBLY 

EXPENSIVE, 
AFTER ALL. 


























/ HMPH! 

/ you CAN'T 

-■\J BECOME 

HUMAN O/R 
YOU THINK BACK TO 
FOLKS'LL BEINO FAE, 
LET THAT AND yOU 
SLIDE? BOUOHT A 
THIS BLOB HUMAN? 
AIN'T THE V 

ONLy 

BLIOHT I . 

HERE. 


i see you 

REMAIN 
A HUMAN 
SUPREMACIST, 
RENFRED. 


BUT TELL 
ME, HOW 

did you 

LEARN OF 
CHISE? 



































Chisel 
























































































































































































































































r I'LL BE 
BLUNT. I 
POUBT SHE'LL 
EVER OET 
ANY BETTER 
THAN SHE 
IS NOW. v 


I'P SAY 
SHE HAS A 
PEW MORE 
YEARS AT 
MOST. 














































































































































































































































































































MIN A! 


YOU 

LOOK 

60 mu 

TODAY! 


THIS 

POTION 

WILL 

CURB 

YOU! 




THAT'S 

MARVE¬ 

LOUS/ 


I JUST 
FINISHER, 
SEE? 





















































































































































































MAT¬ 

THEW. 


WHAT 
VO YOU 
MEAN? 


POTION 







































































































































































































































































































JUST PRINK 
THAT POTION, 
ANP YOU'LL 
NEVER BE 
WEAK ANP 
FRAIL AOAIN. 


WHO 
KNOWS? 
YOU MIOHT 
EVEN LIVE 
FOREVER/ 


WHAT 

HAVE 

you 

PONE 

TO 

HIM?/ 






































EVERY¬ 
TH IN£'S 
PINE, MINA. 
PON'T 
WORRY 
IT'LL ONLY 
HURT 
BRIEFLY. 


JUST A 

urns 

LONGER 
ANP YOU'LL 
FINALLY BE 
HEALTHY! 
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so, 

WE WANT 
YOU TO 
ERASE US. 


WE'RE 

TRAPPER 

HERE. 


CAN'T 

VO 

THAT/ 


you 

WERE All 
TRICKEP 
INTO 
THIS/ 


I you 

[ RON'T 
RESERVE 
TO... 

TO BE 
OBUTBRr 
x ATZO! 

































































■P j M P 


I CAN 1 
PO THIS 
IF I BOR¬ 
ROW your 
POWER, 
RIOHT? 
yOU'RE 
W/NP. / 


ANP WINP 
CARRIES 
FLOWERS' 
SEEPS TO 
FAR-OFF 
FIELPS. 


Yep! 

That's 

exactly 

right! 


It's a pact 
between 
earth and 
air. Every¬ 
thing goes 
where it 
needs to. 


f It brings 
seeds to the 
soil, where 
flowers 
grow and 
give their 
l seeds to ) 
^ the wind. A 


' You ' 
humans 
are 

so silly, 
sweetie, 
but you’re 
smart, a 


It's no 
wonder 
we fae 
can’t take 
our eyes 
off you! 





















I WON'T 
ERASE 
YOU, BUT 
VO N'T 
WORRY. 


' THE 
WINP 
WILL 
CARRY 
YOU. 


JUST 
LISTEN TO 
ME, ANP 

IMAGINE. 
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'WkS 


mu 

PONE, 

erne. 


FLOW¬ 

ERS, 

HMM? 

CLEVER. 


Well. ' 
naturally! 
My sweet 
Chise's no 
half-baked 
bonehead 
who can 
only break 
things! 


ELIAS' 



























































LETTINO 

HIM 

OET HIS 
HANPS ON 
THAT WAS 
A POOR 
IPSA. 


_ 


so, you 

KNOW 

THOSE 

TWO, 

ELIAS? 


in a way 

RENFREP'S 
HATREP OF 
MAOES IS 
FAMOUS. 


HE'S N 
ALWAYS 
SEIZEP 
EVERY 

OPPORTUNITY 
TO BUTT 
HEAPS 
. WITH US. 


































































wny 

WOUIV 
YOU WANT 


YOU 
VON'T 
NBZV 
ANY 
m&\ C, 

&U AS. 






















































































































































































































































































































































































SHE'LL 

RECOVER 

FOSTER 

SUR- 

ROUNPEP 

BY 

NATURE. 













































































































































































Your 

Majesty! 










































































































































































Ahhh. but 
this flimsy 
skin you 
wear for 
one 

human's 

sake... 



































































































































m uJ 










ooov 

MORme. 






































































































































































































































































































































































































'xx, 



X WISH 
YOU 

COULP'VB 
BOUGHT 
MB TEN 
YEARS 
AGO. 































































































































































®iapter 9< 

f ■ 


leri one 


ier\opens< 
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HOW 
MUCH IPO 
I REALLY 
KNOW... 


ABOUT 
EL!AS...? 





























































i MACES 

I . ABSORB 

| v, AMBIENT 

MAGIC FROM 
• : THEIR SUR- 

II ROUNDINGS i 
IF TO CAST 
If/ SPELLS..®; 

J * 


X TRUST 
YOU RE¬ 
CALL my 
SLEIOH 
BEOOY 
TENP TO 
BE SHORT- 
LIVEP? 


ALCHEMISTS^ 
TURN l 
/THEIR OWN 
i PHYSICAL | 
SgENEROY, / 
IBH INTOM . 

Wmag\c^o } 

iPERFORM I 
LfALCHEMY; / 


I YEAH. 
WE'RE 

CONSTANTLY 
ABSORBING 
ANP OEN- 
ERATINO 
LOTS OF 
5 MAGIC... 


BUT 1 
HUMAN 
BOPIES 
AREN'T 
MAPE TO 
ENPURE 
THAT MUCH 
STRAIN 
i FOR LONO. 


SLEIOH 
BEOOY CAN 
PO BOTH, 
OUTPOINO 
MACES ANP 
ALCHE- 
MISTS... 


BUT 

THEY HAVE 
: . VIRTUALLY 
I NO CONTROL 
OVER EITHER 
KPROCESS. 





































USINO 
AMBIENT 
MAOICAL 
ENEROy 
PUTS LESS 
STRAIN 
ON YOUR 
Bopy. 



THINK 
OF IT LIKE 
yOUR PULSE 
OR BREATH. 

ip you 

BECOME 

UPSET... 


BOTH 

ABILITIES 
WILL BE 
MORE 
ACTIVE. 
SO KEEP 
CALM. 


OKAY. 



































FAMILIARS ' 
SUBSIST 
ON THEIR 
MASTERS' 
MAGIC, 
PERFORMING 
ALL- MANNER 
OF TASKS IN 
EXCHANGE. i 


NOW, 
IPEALLy, 
I'P LIKE TO 
GET you A 
FAMILIAR AS 
SOON AS 
POSSIBLE. 


THEy ARE 
CONVENIENT, 
UTTERLy 
LOVAL 
SERVANTS. 


SOME 

PEOPLE 

CHOOSE 

ANIMALS. 

OTHERS, 

LIKE 

ANGELICA, 
TAKE A 

NEIGHBOR. 
























































































































THIS MAY 
BE MORE OP 
A BOTHER 
THAN I'P 
HOPEP. 
































































Yuaa\ 
























THIS 

THING.. 


WHERE DID 
YOU COME 











































































































































WHAT'S 

wr one?! 


THANK 

YOU, 

SIR— 


THIS IS 
NO PLACE 
FOR A KIP 
WITH THE 
SIOHT 
TO HANO 
AROUND. 


LEAVE. 

HURRY. 


FOROET 

ABOUT 

ME. 

00 ... 









































































































































































EXACTLY 
THE SAME 
INJURIES 
AS ON THE 
PEAP eopy. 


BITE 

MARKS.., 

LONG 

GASHES.. 


SO...THAT 
MEANSHE'S 
NOT THE ONE 
WHO PIP IT. 



























































































WHAT'S 

WRONG, 

ISABEL? 


WERE 
YOU 
TEASER 
FOR YOUR 
REV HAIR 
AGAIN? 


I LOVE 

you NO 

MATTER 
WHAT 
COLOR 
IT IS. 









YOU'Re 

.awake? 


RELAX, 

IT'S 

SAFE. I'M 
BURNING 

WARPING 

INCENSE. 




lUt/W 


IT'LL 

KEEP 

PESTS 

AWA/. 






















































Her hair 
was the 
color of 
sunset, and 
her eyes the 
green of 
new spring 
leaves. J 


You are 
the same 
height, 
too. 


WOW. 

THAT'S... 

a oiant 

VOG. 


Hi 

?j?WW'lklw\ ftiWI i ' 


Isabel and 
I are both 
human. 






























































































































































































































3UT I 
OUESS 
I COULV 
ASK 

some 

QUES¬ 

TIONS. 


WHY 
VO YOU 
NBBV 
TUB 
BLACK 
VOG ? 


PEPENPINO 
QN YQUR 
REASONS, 
I MIQHT BE 
ABLE TO 
UNTIE YOU. 



















THEY'RE 
MONSTERS 
PEOPLE ASSEMBLER 
S AY THE PROM 

FIRST ONES PARTS Op 
WERE AN AFFERENT 
ALCHEMICAL ANIMALS. 
EXPERI¬ 
MENT... 


TO SEE 
IF SPLICINS 
ANIMAL 
SENES INTO 
HUMANS 
COULt? 
MAKE US 
STRONGER. 


VO YOU 
KNOW 
WHAT 
CHIMERAS 
ARE? 






















































































































































































































































































































































X GOT 
THE 
WRONG- 
ONE? 


NO 

GREAT 
LOSS. 
SHE WAS 
JUST A 
GUINEA 
PIG. 


pt you, o? 

AUPBOPIB 
WOUIV 
NBVBROBT 
ATTACHBP 
TO A 

HUMAN... 













































Some+ViMn^ TW-F CouU Lfllld <Kn 


AFUR-WOR-b 




\A<nawS' ^U-e 

%vy co 



<toij SVull. 


TfefS. preffe wulVi wWf 
if S mflbe of. If fete leSS 
ife SoU bone t^A wore Ife 
ft -touf wewbv'^ne, if x )ou 
-Pouch if. \i\Afte So H- of ^ 
wMfe fe-fure, nof SlicV-. 















































cm FigKt 



A fairy tale tinged with otherworldly romance., 
Vol ume 3 Coming Soon! 



our 


Fate. 




i\ Sleigh Beggy holds great power...but that power comes at 
a high cost, and a Sleigh Beggy s ultimate (ate is cruel. 
The strange young man who caused the Wight in UltU 
cuts a ise down mercilessly. Holding her bleeding body, 
Elias unleashes the power that earned him the name 
Til um AAurale —the Spear W all! 
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Great power comes at a price... 

Chise Hatoris life has recently undergone shocking change. As a sleigK 
foggy —a person capable of generating and wielding tremendous magical 
power—she has transformed from an unwanted child to a magicians 
apprentice who has been introduced to fae royalty. But Chise’s newly 
discovered abilities also mean a cruel fate awaits her. 


Rated: TEEN 




































